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WHAT  IS  DONE  FOK  THE  POOR 

THE  ALMS-HOUSE. 
u  That  stigma  of  Protestantism." 

What  is  the  Aims-House?  As  a  plain  matter  of  fact,  we  answer — It  is  a 
substitute  for  personal  charity.  None  will  question  the  truth  of  this  definition. 
For  if  personal  charity  prevailed,  and  every  man  made  the  care  of  his  unem- 
ployed, sick,  or  erring,  poor  neighbor,  one  of  his  first  duties,  the  occasion  for  such 
an  institution  could  not  arise.  Nay,  if  such  charity  prevailed  merely  among  the 
Christians  of  New  York,  or,  to  bring  the  matter  home  precisely  where  it  belongs, 
among  that  class  and  number  of  persons  who  made  and  now  maintain  the  Aims- 
House, — it  could  not  exist  here.  We  say,  therefore,  that  it  is  a  substitute  for  charity; 
Dot  for  that  charity  which  is  wanting  in  the  worse  part  of  community,  but  for  the 
charity  which  is  sought  in  vain  throughout  all  its  ranks  and  classes,  not  except- 
ing those  in  which  its  governing  influence  and  virtue  are  embodied.  This  sounds 
harsh  ;  but  it  will  bear  examination.  The  power  to  make  the  Aims-House, 
involves  the  power  of  the  community  to  choose  between  it  and  personal  action ; 
and  their  choice  proves  beyond  cavil  the  nature  of  their  ruling  principle,  whether 
selfishness  or  charity.  Indeed,  a  comparatively  feeble  minority  of  full  Christians 
could  have  forestalled  the  Aims-House,  in  any  community,  by  their  spontaneous 
and  irrepressible  charities.  So  that  it  is  not  enough  to  say.  that  the  majority  hav- 
ing failed  in  personal  charity,  has  resorted  to  this  substitute  therefor.  The  fact 
appears  evident,  that  although  we  hope  we  have  enough  righteous  to  have  saved 
Sodom,  we  certainly  have  not  enough,  in  a  rich  and  thriving  Christian  commu- 
nity, to  preserve  the  poor  of  the  land  and  the  stranger  that  is  within  our  gates 
from  starvation,  by  the  direct  and  spontaneous  action  of  Christian  sympathy. 

In  such  a  state  of  things,  the  only  question  is,  how  can  those  uncomfortable 
irritants  of  our  sensibilities  and  consciences,  those  nuisances  to  the  senses  and 
the  general  health,  and  those  moral  miasmata,  which  arise  from  the  starvation 
and  decay  of  human  nature  in  our  midst,  be  removed  from  sight,  if  not  obviated, 
with  least  offence,  inconvenience,  and  cost.  The  Aims-Houses  of  modern  Chris- 
tendom are  the  elaborate  and  well-digested  answer  to  this  precise  question.  We 
have  employed  hirelings  to  perform  the  indispensable,  but  to  us  repulsive  or 
inconvenient,  duties  of  common  humanity,  or  more  properly  of  civilization, 
towards  those  whose  condition  enforces  itself  upon  our  attention.  If  we  analyze 
critically  our  feelings  and  motives — our  so-called  benevolence  not  excepted — we 
shall  find  that  the  pauperis  supported  in  the  Aims-House  during  life,  and  his  dis- 
honored corpse  is  disposed  of  after  death,  with  very  much  the  same  kind  of  regard, 
and  from  nearly  identical  motives,  as  well  as  in  quite  a  similar  style.  And  the 
only  thing  which  enables  us  to  repress  our  abhorrence,  and  withhold  our  condem- 
nation from  the  entire  system,  wherever  its  cold  and  sickening  ruthlesRnesa  meets 
our  sight,  is  the  impression  that  it  can't  be  helped. 

It  may  well  seem  superfluous  to  urge  against  a  system  so  constituted,  its  evil 
fruits  ;  since  a  glance  has  already  shown  us.  that  its  vital  principle  is  such  as 
can  produce  only  evil,  and  that  continually.  Nor  have  we  room  at  present  to 
enlarge  upon  this  branch  of  the  subject.    Go.  reader,  for  yourself,  to  the  Alms- 
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House;  scan  the  wan  countenances  of  its  inmates  :  study  their  forlorn  and  love- 
lebs  condition  :  ask  their  history  and  prospects  from  their  keepers,  who  know  them 
best.  Future  occasions  may  be  afforded  us  to  illustrate  Aims-House  life,  by 
sketch  or  narrative.  For  the  present,  we  content  ourselves  with  reprinting  from 
a  daily  paper  the  impressions  derived  by  the  present  writer,  from  a  favorable 
view  of  our  Pauper  Islands,  last  April.  The  following  paragraphs,  by  just 
praise,  carefully  awarded  where  merit  seemed  to  require  it,  will  serve  also  to 
guard  the  present  article  from  the  imputation  of  indiscriminate  severity. 

"To  the  eye  of  the  mere  economist  these  institutions  are  in  a  great  measure 
perfect.  System,  neatness,  order,  economy,  physical  comfort,  strike  the  observer  at 
every  point,  at  least  on  such  an  occasion  as  this :  and  the  stainless,  wholesome 
condition  of  the  floors,  walls,  and  furniture,  gives  evidence  of  habitual  cleanli- 
ness. All  that  strict  regulation  and  soldier-like  discipline  can  do  for  unfortunate 
human  beings,  seems  to  be  done  in  these  places.  To  this  may  also  be  added,  all 
that  a  munificent  expenditure  can  do.  Our  city  supports  constantly  over  six 
thousand  paupers  from  its  treasury,  exclusive  of  the  benefactions  administered  by 
the  Commissioners  of  Emigration,  at  an  expense  of  from  S300.000  to  8400.000 
per  annum,  besides  building  expenditures,  which  last  year  swelled  the  amount  to 
some  $520,000.  It  would  be  difficult  to  find  fault  with  the  system  or  adminis- 
tration of  our  Municipal  Charities  without  striking  at  the  root  and  principle  of 
the  whole  scheme. 

il  We  have  said  that  the  objects  of  our  public  Charity  present  a  striking  appear- 
ance of  neatness,  order,  and  discipline.  Yet,  second  to  the  Penitentiaries  and 
Ilospitals,  there  is  no  other  sight  so  sorrowful,  in  a  Christian  land,  as  one  of 
these  1  well-ordered'  Aims-Houses.  We  are  aware  that  if  the  more  violent 
misery  which  their  passive  misery  displaces,  or  the  larger  counterpart  which  it 
leaves  untouched  in  the  purlieus  of  our  city,  could  be  collected  on  the  same  gross 
.«cale,  there  would  be  a  sight  in  a  Christian  land,  out-vieing  all  the  horrors  of 
prisons  and  hospitals.  But  we  cannot  omit  to  speak  the  truth  concerning  our 
boasted  pauper  system,  as  seen  in  its  subjects  :  and  we  repeat,  emphatically,  that 
with  the  exceptions  named,  it  is  the  grandest  spectacle  of  misery  we  have  ever 
had  the  sorrow  to  behold.  A  superficial  glance  might  not  perhaps  find  it  thus. 
But  we  stood  and  reviewed,  with  painful  interest,  countenance  by  countenance, 
the  whole  of  that  soldierly  little  regiment  of  Randall's  Islanders,  marching  past 
with  their  gay  colors  and  animated  music, — and,  with  one  or  two  exceptions  in 
the  front  rank,  every  countenance  was  either  sad  or  listless,  throughout  the  stir- 
ring and  extraordinary  scene.  We  looked  in  vain  for  tokens  of  boyish  pleasure 
and  healthful  spirits,  under  the  strongest  exhilaratives  that  can  appeal  to  the 
boyish  nature  ;  whether  they  sang,  marched,  or  cheered,  all  was  done  in  the 
same  meehanical  drill-fashion,  without  one  gleam  of  enjoyment  or  impulse,  and 
tears,  it  is  said,  were  actually  observed  in  the  eyes  of  some  of  the  you  m;  per- 
formers. For  ourselves,  we  observed  nothing  as  consoling  as  tears.  Except 
diminutive  size,  no  sign  of  proximity  to  the  spring  of  life  was  seen. 

"  But  these  boys,  from  obvious  advantages,  were  in  fact  a  gay  company,  in 
comparison  to  the  inmates  of  the  Girls'  Nursery.  Two  hundred  and  seventy  of 
these  were  drawn  up  in  four  ranks,  in  their  long  hall,  as  straight  as  a  mathema- 
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tician's  line,  and  so  pitiful  a  sight,  in  all  their  neatness,  cannot  b3  imagined. 
We  passed  and  repassed  from  end  to  end,  fascinated  as  it  were  by  the  sad  and 
WO- begone  expression  fixed  in  every  pale  little  face  upon  which  our  scrutiny 
fell.  Searching  repeatedly  throughout  the  company,  we  could  find  but  a  solitary 
one  in  which  nature  had  been  able  to  maintain  her  own,  and  support  the  light  . 
of  childhood  under  the  discipline  of  legal  charity." 

The  iron  precision  and  energy  with  which  the  little  multitude,  as  if  impelled 
by  a  single  spring,  performed  their  songs  and  multiplication  tables — no  machine 
could  be  cons  meted  to  work  with  more  unity  and  regularity — suggested  the  most 
painful  certainties  with  regard  to  the  iron  discipline  which  alone  could  have 
reduced  two  hundred  and  seventy  children  to  one  rigid  automaton.  It  was  like  a 
modern  cotton-spinner,  to  look  upon.  So  many  rows,  so  straight,  so  cean,  so  exact, 
so  sternly  ai  d  intensely  in  action.  Fear,  such  as  children  only  know,  freezing 
up  with  gorgon  horror  the  bounding  spirits  and  the  wilful  blood — punishment, 
terrible  and  relentless,  where  no  pitying  eye  could  sec — these  alone  could  have 
so  fixed  in  military  rigidity  every  muscle  in  all  those  little  bodies — as  motionless 
as  children  might  be,  with  their  eyes  fixed  upon  a  savage  wolf,  to  whose  notice 
they  knew  that  a  breath  would  betray  them.  If  these  are  the  facts,  they  are  no 
more  than  the  necessary  working  of  any  effective  system,  controlling  a  thousand 
children,  under  one  hired  head.  We  need  net  blame  our  hirelings  for  the  evils 
they  inflict ;  it  is  the  very  duty  for  which  we  employ  them.  The  destruction  of 
the  domestic  charities  and  responsibilities  which  make  us  human,  and  the  substi- 
tution of  a  rule  the  farthest  removed  from  parental,  even  to  the  extreme  point  of 
military  severity,  are  but  natural  elements  of  the  Alms-Housc  system. 

But  leaving  individual  sufferings  out  of  sight,  the  deadly  mischief  of  the  Aims- 
House  is,  that  it  demoralizes  and  degrades  the  poor,  and  hardens  the  hearts  of 
the  rest.  If  the  evils  of  its  regimen  ceased  at  the  friendless  deathbed  and  burial 
of  the  individual  victim,  they  would  be  comparatively  insignificant.  But  the 
system  is  not  merely  a  pauper  receptacle  ;  it  is  a  grand  pauper  factory.  Foolish 
and  miscalculated  alms-giving  by  private  persons  is  pernicious  enough ;  but  no 
private  alms-giving  can  be  as  foolish  and  miscalculated  as  a  public  system  of  the 
sort,  nor  possess  such  terrible  advantages  for  mischief.  Under  it.  thousands  of 
persons  are  continually  passing  through  the  several  stages  of  pauperism,  from 
the  first  indulgence  in  a  little  needed  help,  (which  considerate  personal  kindness 
might  have  imparted  without  infusing  poison.)  through  all  the  successive  degrees 
of  beastly  intoxication  and  infatuation  which  the  Circean  cup  of  idle  dependence 
inspires.  All  the  testimony  of  experience  and  statistics,  the  world  over,  conspires 
to  teaeh  us.  that  a  pauper  system  ruins  more  than  it  saves  from  starvation,  while 
beggary,  idleness,  and  crime,  thrive  without  parallel  under  its'  patronage.  At  a 
future  occasion  we  may  examine  this  subject  more  particularly  and  historically. 

What  then  shall  be  done  with  it  ?  It  may  be  urged  that  we  arc  far  from  a 
condition  to  dispense  with  the  Aims-House  now.  Better  that  machine-made 
charity  should  be  dispensed,  than  that  human  beings  should  starve  to  death,  or  do 
worse,  for  want  of  it.  But  the  present  system,  while  it  constantly  and  increas- 
ingly recruits  the  legions  of  beggary,  stands  a  monstrous  barrier  directly  in  the 
way  of  the  humanizanon  of  public  feeling  on  the  subject.    When  asked  to  open 
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our  arms  to  the  perishing.  we  point  to  the  islands  and  their  granite  piles,  and 
Bay — Behold  the  machine  we  have  built  expressly  to  grind  out  charity  for  them. 
Let  them  take  it,  and  be  content.  What  !  would  they  have  the  very  milk  of  our 
bosoms?  the  precious  sympathies  which  are  not  too  good  for  our  own— brothers ? 
Our  consciences  thus  relieved,  and  the  responsibility  shuffled  off,  we  live  from 
one  glad  New- Year  to  another,  without  feeling  called  upon  to  exercise  pity 
towards  one  of  the  thousand  unfortunates,  whose  unregarded  woes  are  searing 
our  sensibilities  from  day  to  day.  The  Aims-House  has  fearfully  hardened 
the  public  heart  in  England  and  America,  from  the  day  it  was  first  invented 
and  introduced,  to  the  present ;  and  it  is  to  be  feared  that  the  longer  it  remains 
the  harder  we  shall  grow.  In  view  of  all  the  mischiefs  inflicted  by  this  unblcst 
invention,  upon  the  poor  and  the  rich,  upon  the  moral  and  pecuniary  interests  of 
the  whole,  it  may  be  at  least  a  question,  whether  the  immediate  submersion  of 
our  pauper  institutions  in  the  East  River  (with  the  exception  of  the  hospitals 
and  the  workhouse  for  wilful  vagrants.)  would  not  be  an  unmixed  blessing  to  all 
concerned. 

But  the  Aims-House  will  stand,  perhaps  till  the  millennium.  Scarce  any 
human  institution  is  so  fortified  by  the  united  support  of  the  great  selfishness  and 
little  love  which  make  up  the  present  state  of  our  nature.  It  remains  to  inquire, 
again,  what  should  be  done,  by  those  who  feel  and  mourn  the  eclipse  of  gospel 
eharity  under  which  we  have  groped  so  long.  In  the  first  place,  "  charity  begins 
at  home."''  It  begins  with  you  and  me.  It  begins  with  the  first  beggar  who 
comes  to  our  door;  and  who,  by  the  way,  wrants  our  cold  victuals  perhaps  very 
little,  but  certainly  wants  our  sympathy,  our  kind  words,  and  our  faithful  care 
and  guidance,  very  much — even  unto  perishing.  By  attending  faithfully  to  Cms 
class  of  cases  alone,  most  of  us  would  find  our  spare  time  well  and  fully  occu- 
pied; and  whenever  this  is  done  by  the  Christians  of  New  York  generally,  the 
end  of  all  the  evils  and  vices  around  us.  not  voluntarily  incurred  through  the 
incorrigible  depravity  of  the  sufferers  themselves,  will  be  reached.  To  this  end. 
we  regard  it  an  important  duty  to  awaken  the  consciences  of  others,  on  the  sub- 
ject, by  the  dissemination  of  facts  and  appeals.  It  is  therefore,  that  we  are 
laboring  in  the  publication  of  this  "  Monthly  llecord."  Possibly  the  reader  may 
ihink  it  useful  to  aid  us. 

Nevertheless,  united  exertion  is  indispensable,  in  the  present  state  of  things. 
The  practical  friends  of  the  poor  are  few,  and  must  combine  their  resources, 
strengthen  each  others  hands,  and  establish  a  rallying  point  for  those  who  would 
join  them.  Institutions  of  Employment  (under  what  name,  it  matters  little,) 
seem  to  be  the  pressing  want.  We  must  countermine  the  Alms  House  with  the 
House  of  Industry. 

Give  the  people  Employment,  and  few  will  need  alms,  and  these  few  may 
always  be  known.  Strong  as  the  Aims-House  is  in  human  selfishness,  it  is  not 
impregnable  even  there.  Its  wasteful  improvidence  is  susceptible  of  the  clearest 
demonstration,  Let  the  demonstration  be  practical,  and  let  every  true  friend  of 
man  aid  in  it,  by  actively  supporting  and  studying  to  perfect  the  application  of 
Christian  principles  and  affections  to  the  guardianship  of  the  poor. 
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"  GOING  INTO  THE  COUNTRY." 

£:Goino  in  the  country/'  (this  is  the  way,  dear  country  friends,  that,  most  of 
us  express  it.  in  New  York.)  is  the  great  event  of  the  year,  for  tens  of  thousands 
of  children  and  grown  people  among  us.  But  perhaps  an  equal  numher  never 
knew  in  their  lives  what  it  is  to  go  "  in"  the  country,  or  even  into  it.  Of  such 
were  the  pallid  little  blear-eyed,  rheumy,  puny  children,  poisoned  by  parental 
vices,  foul  gases,  and  diet  often  too  bad  for  dogs,  who  with  a  few  of  more  whole- 
some appearance,  on  a  warm  Saturday  afternoon  in  June,  turned  their  baeks  for 
the  first  time  on  the  cradle  of  their  misfortunes — the  Five  Points — and  took  up 
their  journey  to  the  new  Home  in  the  Country/'  in  charge  of  their  kind  and 
glad  benefactor,  Mr.  Pease.  To  hirn,  they  were  like  first  fruits  :  the  incipient 
realization  of  a  grand  and  cherished  scheme  of  kindness.  Brought  by  the  friends 
who  accompanied  the  expedition,  were  two  or  three  baby  boys,  of  ages  no  less 
interesting,  and  with  the  beauty  of  healthful  and  happy  childhood  beaming  in 
their  looks  in  bright  contrast  to  the  dimness  of  the  nurslings  of  misery.  In 
apology  to  a  parent  who  claimed  his  notice  for  one  of  these  darlings,  Mr.  Pease 
remarked  t:  If  that  little  fellow  were  a  friendless  1  Pointer,'  I  could  feel  as  much 
interest  in  him  as  you  wish."    The  child  was  only  too  happy  to  need  his  regard. 

It  was  a  detachment  selected  from  the  smallest  and  feeblest  of  the  House  of 
Industry  children,  who  were  first  to  enjoy  the  healthful  influence  of  the  Country 
Home.  Some  wore  in  their  faces  the  virulent  eruptions  of  vitiated  blood  ;  some, 
crimson  circles  about  the  eyes,  and  a  crimsoned  suffusion  within  their  lids  ;  and 
nearly  all.  the  pallid,  lustreless  countenance  of  want  and  suffering.  Yet  there 
was  joy  of  a  mild  type  in  their  looks,  such  as  probably  never  lighted  them  before, 
and  with  a  fond,  parental  pleasure,  the  eye  of  their  one  earthly  friend  passed  over 
the  cheerful  little  group,  as  they  sat,  each  enveloped  in  a  quiet  kind  of  admi- 
ration at  the  rushing  cars  in  which  they  were  borne,  at  the  novel  scenery  around, 
and  the  unutterable  expanse  of  green. — more  green"  than  they  had  ever 
dreamed  there  was  in  all  the  world  ! 

Turned  loose  at  Bronxville.  while  waiting  for  the  Farm  carriage,  the  little  crea- 
tures disported  in  the  lap  of  their  kind  new  step-mother.  Nature,  with  an  eager- 
ness tempered  curiously  with  doubt  and  apprehension.  All  in  a  little  flock  they 
ran  from  one  object  to  another,  pursuing  the  newly  hatched  chickens  and  longing 
to  pat  their  downy  backs,  wondering  at  the  rustic  animals  and  the  broad  verdant 
fields,  delightedly  gathering  clover-blossoms  and  butter-cups,  and  already  discuss 
ing  crude  schemes  of  pleasure  or  labor  among  the  fabled  wonders  of  the  coun 
'  y  "  -  Keep  off  the  grass,  Charlie  !  keep  off  the  grass  !"  anxiously  cried  a  con- 
siderate little  fellow,  in  the  very  words  of  the  policeman;  thinking  the  tender 
blade  too  rare  and  precious  to  be  pressed  by  feet,  and  little  dreaming  of  the 
wealth  and  bounty  of  nature  in  her  own  domain.  They  were  easily  frightened, 
among  the  unaccustomed  sights,  and  manifested  as  mueh  terror  of  being  lost,  if 
left  for  a  moment  alone,  as  a  country  child  would  feel  if  set  down  in  the  bewilder- 
ing nooks  of  their  own  Five  Points. 

The  Farm  is  about  a  mile  from  the  station  on  the  Harlem  Railroad,  and  when  the 
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carnage  arrived  and  the  boxes  and  provisions  (generously  carried  wiihout  charge, 
as  we  learned  with  most  grateful  surprise  that  all  packages  from  the  House  of 
Industry  are  carried,  by  the  unasked  benevolence  of  the  noble-hearted  Express- 
men of  the  Harlem  Iload, — Messrs.  Johnson  &  Co. — we  would  print  their  names 
in  letters  of  gold,  if  we  could — )  when  these  were  duly  attended  to,  the  little  folk 
were  packed  closely  on  and  among  the  scats,  and  then  the  abler-bodied  balance 
of  the  company  walked  behind  them,  over  the  beautiful  road  which  winds  among 
green  hills  and  dells  and  groves,  from  Bronxville  to  "  the  Farm/'  Arrived  and 
set  down  in  the  centre  of  the  farm,  before  the  house,  and  their  conductors  having 
disappeared  to  make  arrangements  for  disposing  them,  some  of  the  little  party- 
gave  themselves  up  for  lost.  "  We  are  lost  now,"  said  two  little  girls  to  each 
other,  as  they  sat  down  in  mournful  resignation  to  await,  the  next  turn  of  their 
fate.  But  they  soon  comprehended  that  they  had  arrived  at  the  new  home,  and 
were  still  among  old  friends.  Right  gladly  they  greeted  Mrs.  Pease.  ''Mr. 
Joseph,"  (Mr.  Pease's  brother)  and  the  mates  who  had  preceded  them  and  Mere 
already  busily  and  cheerfully  settled  at  work  in  the  garden  or  fields.  Nearly 
fifty  in  all,  are  now  collected  at  the  Farm. 

The  house  is  perfectly  pleasant,  in  situation,  appearance  and  arrangement. 
Its  dimensions,  already  given,  are  twenty-eight  feet  by  forty-five,  and  it  has  two 
stories,  basement,  attic,  and  a  neat  cupola,  besides  a  small  portico  in  front,  and 
a  broad  verandah  on  the  opposite  side.  The  basement  contains  a  kitchen  and  a 
dining-room,  spacious  enough  for  all,  with  suitable  storage  and  pantries  ;  the  first 
floor  has  a  large  parlor,  a  sitting  and  reading-room  for  the  inmates,  a  private 
dining-room,  an  office;  and  several  bed-rooms  :  the  second  floor  has  the  private 
apartments  of  the  Superintendent's  family  and  others,  and  a  large  room  for  work, 
play,  or  dormitory,  as  circumstances  may  dictate,  and  the  attic  contains  the  main 
dormitories,  male  and  female,  with  a  number  of  small  chambers  A  fine  grove 
skirts  the  grounds  at  the  foot  of  the  slope  on  the  left,  where  (wo  valuable  cows 
were  grazing,  and  a  young  orchard  of  a  hundred  choice  and  thriving  fruit  trees  of 
various  kinds,  stands  opposite  on  the  right,  both  a  little  in  the  rear  of  the  build- 
ing; and  beyond  and  back  of  the  orchard,  another  wooded  strip  slopes  down  to 
the  young  Bronx,  and  borders  its  wild  margin  all  the  way  around  the  farther 
limits  of  the  Five  Points  Farm.  Here  is  a  lovely  little  vale,  with  its  full  crys- 
tal brook  and  arching  boughs,  blending  their  cool  murmuring  breath  and 
shadowy  gleams,  in  such  a  quiet  unison  that  we  scarce  distinguish  the  attendant 
stream  or  the  enamored  trees,  but  feel  one  conscious  spirit  in  the  whole.  Here 
we  cut  a  fragrant  bunch  of  wild  sweet-briar,  buds  and  blooms,  from  the  profu- 
sion that  adorned  the  banks,  to  remind  us  for  many  days  in  the  city,  of  that 
pleasant  spot;  and  then  left  it  to  its  new  inheritors. 

There  are  minds,  we  are  well  aware,  to  which  all  this  suggests  only  a  dis- 
heartening contrast  between  the  handful  saved  and  the  thousands  who,  by  a  sup- 
posed necessity,  must  be  left  annually  to  perish.  We  'might  recommend  such 
persons  to  review  their  moral  condition,  and  see  if  their  sympathies  have  not 
become  deadened  by  the  habit  of  calculation,  until  their  very  benevolence  has 
been  reduced  to  a  function  of  the  intellect,  and  their  views  have  grown  too  gene- 
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ral  and  vague  to  have  any  touch  of  genuine  personal  kindness  remaining.  Since 
there  is  joy  in  heaven  among  the  angels  of  (lod,  over  one  lost  soul  redeemed 
from  all  our  wretched  race,  surely  we  should  be  but  too  happy  "  if  we  might  by 
all  means  save  some  !"'  Such  is  always  ihe  spirit  of  sincere  charity)  such  was 
the  spirit  of  Christ. 

"  Christian  charity  is  the  overflow  of  kindly  affections.  It  cannot  wait  for 
direction  nor  arrangement,  but  promptly  stretches  forth  the  hand  of  succor, 
wherever  it  finds  a  claim  for  relief.  The  starving  pauper  craves  bread  with  no 
stronger  sensations  than  the  charitable  soul  desires  to  minister  to  him  the  succor 
and  comfort  he  needs.  The  sons  and  daughters  of  affliction  crave  sympathy  and 
consolation  with  no  stronger  emotions  than  are  felt  by  the  charitable  souls  who 
fly  to  commune  with  and  comfort  them." 

But  there  is  no  less  wisdom  than  purity,  in  these  simple  affections.  They 
are  living  germs,  which  take  root  and  spread,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  sower. 
All  beneficent  and  enduring  institutions  spring.  "  not  with  observation/'  from  such 
beginnings.  The  man  who  but  obeyed  but  the  impulse  of  a  Christian's  compas- 
sion, and  stretched  out  his  hands  to  Ihosc  perishing  nearest  him,  found  that  he  had 
touched  the  spring  of  ten  thousand  loving  hearts  and  hands,  and  set  forces  in 
action  with  which  no  public  machinery  could  vie  in  jower.  ihottgh  elaborated  by 
the  aid  of  years  of  thought  and  counsel,  and  mines  of  wealth.  This  first  small 
emigration  from  the  Five  Points  is  not  fruitless  to  those  who  remain.  Not  for 
themselves  alone  are  these  freed  prisoners  led  forth  from  that  house  of  bitter  bon- 
dage. We  arc  beginning  at  the  right  end  of  the  worjt,  and  working  in  the  right 
direction.  If  we  can  practically  teach  the  community — not,  to  pity  ;  that  is 
cheap, — but  to  save,  or  to  know  how  great  and  holy  it  is  to  save,  merely  these 
forty  :  then,  and  then  only,  will  they  be  practically  ready  to  save  forty  thousand. 
The  oak  is  all  in  the  acorn  :  he  that  is  faithful  in  that  which  is  least,  is  faithful 
also  in  much — he  only ;  and  whatever  is  essential  for  the  permanent  transforma- 
tion of  our  vast  area  of  misery  into  a  rejoicing  garden,  is  involved  in  the  culti- 
vation of  this  little  spot. 


Irnnrs  from  (Dux  3nurnnl. 

The  Temperance  meeting'* 

As  the  evening  sun  was  shedding  its  last  rays  on  the  dismal  entrance  of  Cow 
Cay.  Five  Points,  I  entered  its  dark  precincts. 

Frightful  noises  came  from  an  upper  room  :  pushing  aside  the  filthy  creatures 
that  crowded  the  alley,  I  went  up  to  the  room,  and  there,  what  a  frightful  sight ! 
A  room  of  about  eighteen  by  twenty  feet  was  filled  with  not  less  than  seventy- 
five  men.  women  and  children  :  all  upon  the  floor,  howling,  yelling  and  groaning, 
with  language  and  gestures  completely  demoniacal. 

A  stranger  would  have  thought  himself  in  a  mad  house.  It  appears  that  one 
of  the  children  had  dic,d  in  the  country,  and  they  had  just  got  the  mournful  news, 
and  they  were  manifesting  their  drunken  grief.    A  plate  of  snuff,  another  of  salt, 
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were  set  on  the  floor.  Eaeh  one  would  taste  the  .salt  ,  snuff  the  yeuow  brick,  and 
then  howl  more  furiously  than  before.    It  was  i:  a  beautiful  wake." 

As  I  passed  the  corner  grocery,  justly  called  the  '"Gates  of  Hell."'  and  kept 
by  a  man  worth  £10.000,  two  degraded  negro  women  came  tumbling  out  of  the 
door-way,  followed  by  the  infuriated  shop-boy,  who  kicked  and  beat  them  at 
every  step.  lie  kicked  them  into  the  street,  into  the  gutter,  jammed  their  faces 
into  the  mud,  pushed  the  toe  of  his  boot  between  the  teeth  of  his  victims,  until 
teeth  and  blood  came  out  together  ;  and  then  with  horrid  oaths  and  curses  too 
terrible  to  repeat,  swore  that  he  would  learn  them  better  than  to  buy  a  penny- 
worth of  rum  and  then  cheat  him  out  of  it  !  ;"  He  would  cut  their  hearts  out  ! 
Yes,  that  he  would  !" 

Two  fat  policemen  came  leisurely  up,  flourishing  their  clubs  and  scattering 
all  who  stood  in  their  way,  but,  except  some  gratuitous  curses  and  rough  handling, 
bestowed  no  notice  upon  the  case  of  the  half  murdered  women. 

But  another  scene  is  before  us.  In  a  room  at  the  House  of  Industry  is  an  aged 
woman;  she  is  dying;  she  is  a  drunkard;  her  husband  is  a  drunkard; 
and  in  a  fit  of  rage  he  kicked  her  down  stairs,  where  she  wns  found  by 
Mr.  Pease  and  brought  hither.  All  day  she  has  been  in  convulsions  and 
speechless. 

At  her  head  sits  a  boy  fifteen  years  of  age.  He  is  a  thief,  a  drunkard,  and  a 
vagabond.  He  is  her  son.  At  her  feet,  and  sitting  upon  the  floor,  is  a  fair- 
haired  girl  about  twenty  years  of  age.  The  fountains  of  her  heart  arc  touched  ; 
she  weeps  and  groans,  and  her  head  is  bowed  down  with  grief  and  anguish.  For 
the  last  ten  years  this  now  weeping  girl  has  led  a  life  of  infamy.  Once  this 
dying  woman  was  respectable  ;  but  alas  !  she  and  her  husband  drank  of  the 
fatal  cup,  and  down,  down  they  fell  to  the  lowest  depths  of  infamy,  dragging 
their  once  innocent  but  now  degraded  offspring  with  them. 

Look  at  that  once  happy  family.  The  husband  on  Blaekwell's  Island,  the  wife 
dying  a  degraded  outcast,  and  the  children  destined  for  the  prison  or  the  gallows. 
Degraded  and  depraved  as  they  are,  they  manifest  a  deep  and  tender  feeling  for 
their  dying  mother.  After  her  death  they  will  be  kept  at  the  House  of  Industry, 
and,  if  possible,  be  reclaimed  and  restored  to  usefulness. 

It  is  time  to  repair  to  the  chapel.  The  audience  is  assembled.  The  meeting 
is  opened  by  reading  the  scriptures  and  prayer.  The  president  speaks  to  hu 
audience,  composed  of  bruised  and  battered  drunken  men  and  women. 

Reformed  and  happy  people  are  there.  Once  they  were  unfortunate  drunkards 
but  they  have  signed  the  pledge,  and  now  brighter  days  are  beginning  to  dawn, 
and  their  hearts  arc  full  of  gladness. 

Crowds  of  little  children  are  there.  Some  are  ragged  and  dirty.  Alas  !  they 
have  drunken  fathers  and  mothers,  and  even  some  of  these  little  ones  get  drunk. 
Why  is  it  BO?  Ah  !  no  one  speaks  kindly  to  these  little  ones  but  those  who  greet 
them  here.  Those  who  ought  to  love  them  drive  them  forth  with  curses  from 
their  wretched  homes  to  beg  or  steal.  Every  time  the  chapel  is  opened,  scores 
of  these  friendless  ones  gather  here  to  sing  and  listen  to  the  stirring  words  of 
those  who  have  shaken  off  the  shackles  of  rum. 
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Look  on  the  front  scat;  there  sits  a  mother  with  live  interesting  children.  Six 
months  since  she  had  a  home,  and  a  husband  whom  sin;  loved.  For  some  cause 
he  tied.  The  poor  woman,  left  alone  to  battle  with  the  world,  without  money  or 
friends,  was  driven  to  the  necessity  of  pledging  one  thing  after  another  until  all 
was  gone.  Then  came  the  greedy  and  pitiless  landlord,  and  with  curses  and 
filthy  threats  he  cast  them  into  the  street. 

She  fled  to  the  station-house,  and  there,  with  her  five  children,  she  lived  four 
days  on  one  loaf  of  bread  per  day.  Mr.  Pease  found  them  there,  brought  them 
to  this  Institution,  gave  them  a  room,  necessary  furniture  and  provisions.  The 
children  will  be  schooled  and  taught  some  useful  employment,  and  they  will  no 
more  sutler.  There  she  sits,  the  children  cling  to  her  with  heartfelt  devotion. 
Some  allusion  is  made  by  the  speaker  to  the  absent  one.  The  poor  woman's 
heart  is  full,  she  bursts  into  tears.  The  little  ones  weep  because  their  mother 
weeps.    Well  may  she  and  they  weep,  for  sad  indeed  has  been  their  lot. 

There  sits  a  fine  looking  man,  well  dressed  and  of  a  gentlemanly  appearance. 
How  came  he  here  ?    I  will  tell  you. 

Many  months  since,  a  degraded  specimen  of  humanity,  covered  with  mud  and 
vermin,  trembling  under  a  fit  of  delirium  tremens,  was  admitted  into  the  Institu- 
tion. He  had  been  a  Wall  street  lawyer  of  some  eminence,  but  fashionable  sup- 
pers and  fashionable  parties  had  gradually  sent  him  to  the  gutter.  He  signed 
the  pledge, -kept  it  for  a  short  time,  but  soon  broke  it  again,  and  down  he  fell, 
lower  than  before.  A  month  after  he  signed  again,  and  before  ten  days  he  broke 
it.  Three  times  he  tried  it  and  fell,  but  at  last  he  held  out,  and.  dressed  like  a 
gentleman,  he  v.Shi  to  live  with  his  brother  in  Philadelphia.  He  succeeded  in 
getting  into  business,  and  is  now  doing  well.  His  brother  was  a  man  of  the 
highest  respectability  :  he  had  aided  him,  and  made  great  efforts  to  reclaim  him, 
and  was  exceedingly  rejoiced  at  his  reformation. 

Well,  gentle  reader,  that  fine-looking  man  who  sits  there  among  ragged 
drunken  men,  and  shameless  vagabond  boys  and  girls,  is  this  Philadelphia 
brother.  He.  too,  has  become  a  victim  to  intemperance.  A  few  days  since, 
under  an  attack  of  delirium  tremens,  he  was  admitted  into  the  House  of  Industry 
as  the — to  him — only  safe  spot  to  escape  from  the  poisonous  fangs  of  intem- 
perance. As  soon  as  he  recovers  he  will  return  to  his  now  anxious  family,  to 
gladden  their  hearts  with  his  pledge  and  his  sacred  vow  never  again  to  touch  an 
intoxicating  drink. 

The  evening  is  advancing,  and  scores  of  the  victims  of  rum  are  gathering 
around  the  altar  to  sign  the  pledge.  A  great  proportion  of  them  make  their  marks. 
Rum  has  so  paralyzed  them  and  shattered  their  nerves  that  even  while  they  sign 
the  mark,  I  am  obliged  to  hold  their  hands  to  the  book. 

Among  the  bloated,  squalid,  trembling  wretches,  is  a  young  and  virtuous  »irl. 
She  too  signs  the  pledge.    With  a  fine  bold  stroke  she  writes  her  name — Mary 

A  .    She  is  no  drunkard:  she  is  a  gentle,  modest  girl.    How  came  she 

there,  in  such  strange  company  ?  A  few  days  sinee.  Mr.  Pease,  in  exploring  the 
dark  regions  of  Cow  Bay,"  discovered  in  an  upper  room  a  white  woman  in  the 
lowest  stage  of  destitution.    In  the  room  with  this  family  was  this  young  girl. 
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decently  clad,  but  very  poor.  Her  father  and  mother  were  dead.  She  has  no 
relation  in  the  wide  world  save  a  brother,  who  is  a  sailor  upon  the  ocean.  The 
poor  girl  is  a  dressmaker,  and  for  many  weary  months  after  the  death  of  her 
parents  she  struggled  and  battled  with  the  temptations  cf  life.  Work  failed 
her,  friends  deserted  her,  down  she  sank,  and  one  thing  alter  another  was 
pawned  to  keep  her  from  starving,  until  she  stood  alone  and  penniless,  no  friend 
nor  companion,  no  father  or  mother  to  cheer  her  dark  hour  of  poverty  and  mis- 
fortune. Yet  still  she  maintained  her  integrity,  while  this  poor  family  had 
kindly  given  her  a  shelter  and  a  pile  of  rags  to  sleep  upon  ;  and  there,  in  that 
vile,  nauseating  room  (where  I  have  seen  a  mother  and  five  children,  and  six 
beggar  women,  strewed  around  the  floor,  helpie>sly  drunk)  Mr.  Pease  found  this 
friendless  girl.  In  a  few  days  she  will  be  provided  with  a  good  situation,  and 
again  occupy  the  position  in  life  where  she  justly  belongs. 

The  meeting  is  over,  the  inmates  of  the  house  go  to  their  beds,  while  the 
homeless  outcasts  return  to  their  cellars,  to  their  garrets,  to  their  dens  and  hiding 
places.  Glad  myself  to  escape  from  the  foul  air,  I  grope  my  way  from  the  door 
up  Little  Water  street,  turn  up  Anthony  street  past  Cow  Bay.  leave  the  ';  Gates 
of  Hell"  and  the  l'  dark  valley  and  shadow  of  death,"  and  pass  on  towards 
the  common  world.  Groups  of  thieves  and  villains,  of  every  grade,  age  and 
color,  are  standing  on  the  corners  or  passing  in  and  out  of  the  dark  alleys  and 
rum-holes.  Drunkards  arc  wallowing  in  the  gutters  ;  curses  and  blasphemy 
resound,  and  wrangling  and  fighting  can'  be  seen  and  heard  on  every  side.  I 
pass  on.  The  poor  drunkard,  the  hated  rum-seller,  the  thief  and  the  gambler, 
the  vile,  and  wicked,  and  profane,  all  treat  me  with  respect  and  kindness.  They 
know  me,  and  know  my  business. 

The  above  is  but  a  faint  sketch  of  the  actual  scenes  of  an  evening  at  the  Five 
Points,  such  as  I  have  often  witnessed  during  the  four  years  in  which  I  have 
been  a  regular  visitor  to  the  House  of  Industry.  t.  s.  e. 

A  Rescue. 

"Last  Saturday,  (March  5th,)"  says  the  record,  l:  a  Christian  merchant  from 
Illinois  was  at  his  hotel,  and  while  reading  a  communication  signed  C.  L.  B.,  in 
the  columns  of  the  Independent,  was  so  impressed  with  a  desire  to  do  good,  in 
some  way,  that  early  in  the  evening  he  sallied  out,  with  a  mind  bent  on  that 
laudable  purpose.  He  walked  Broadway  and  thence  down  through  the  cross 
streets,  into  the  regions  of  vice  and  misery  ;  sickened  in  his  soul  by  the  sights 
that  met  his  gaze  in  almost  every  street. 

Hour  after  hour  passed  away,  and  still  undecided  what  to  do,  he  came  back  to 
Broadway,  and  there  he  met,  promenading  the  walk,  a  tall,  handsome  ami  well- 
dressed  young  woman.  With  a  look  of  sadness  she  passed  on,  shrinking  at  the 
bold  and  impudent  look  of  the  ruffian  and  libertine. 

The  western  man  passed  and  repassed  her;  at  last. 'hesitatingly  he  stored 
beside  her  and  spoke  kindly  to  her.  It  had  been  long  since  she  was  accustomed 
to  kind  and  respectful  words  from  any  one  ;  and  now.  from  the  lips  of  a  stranger, 
and  a  man.  they  only  astonished  her,  and  she  knew  nut  how  to  reply.    But  there 
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was  something  in  her  looks  which  encouraged  an  attempt  to  save  her.  He  asked 
her  if  she  would  not  like  to  abandon  the  life  she  was  leading.  She  gazed  at 
him  for  a  moment  in  speechless  wonder,  watching  his  face  with  an  intensity  of 
feeling  inexpressible.  At  last  her  emotions  found  vent  in  a  Hood  of  tears,  and 
then  with  an  eager  look — as  though  she  would  read  his  very  soul — "  Would  I  I — 
would  ! — Oh,  my  God  !" 

"'Show  me  how!  Any  way,  to  escape  from  this  terrible  life,  that  is  revolt- 
ing to  my  soul.  Oh,  do  not  deceive  me  !  Do  not  tell  me  there  is  hope,  when  all 
around  me  is  darkne.^s.  Oh,  that  I  could  escape  !  But  alas.  I  cannot  !  There 
is  no  way.*' 

"Nay,  there  is,  you  can,  my  fallen  sister.  Say  that  you  will,  and  I  will  find 
for  you  a  home  where  you  may  live  respectably,  and  be  restored  to  society." 

With  a  grasp  of  the  hand,  and  a  wild  look  of  joy,  she  exclaimed,  "  Yes,  yes  ! 
I  will  ;  any  where,  only  that  I  may  escape  from  this  horrible  life.  But — you  can- 
not mean  what  you  say  ? — You  cannot  be  in  earnest  ?  So  many  have  deceived 
me,  I  know  not  whom  to  trust.  But  you  look  so  earnest,  so  candid,  so  kind  and 
good,  I  will  believe  you.  You  will  not  deceive  a  poor  unfortunate  girl,  with 
high  hopes  which  if  crushed  will  make  me  sink  deeper  in  sin  than  before. 
No,  God  bless  you!  I  will  go  with  you.  Now — to-night — to-morrow — anytime! 
only  be  quick ! 

The  name  and  number  of  the  strest  where  the  unhappy  girl  served  the  demons 
of  lust  and  avarice  which  had  gotten  possession  of  her  body  and  soul,  even  in 
life  and  blooming  youth,  were  communicated  to  the  new  knight-errant  who  now 
so  romantically  adventured  to  rescue  her.  Her  tragical  but  all  too  common  history, 
was  also  given,  in  few  words.  It  was  the  old  story.  Confiding  and  unschooled 
affection,  first  abused,  then  betrayed  to  the  pitile.-s  scorn  of  the  world  and  the 
more  pitiless  anger  and  pride  of  her  kindred.  Cast  forth  from  their  doors  as  a 
hated  reprobate,  for  her  almost  unconscious  fault,  without  hope  for  mercy  or  for- 
giveness, or  a  token  of  regret,  from  those  whose  darling  she  had  been,  with  no 
word  of  counsel,  no  helping  hand  for  her  helplessness,  none  to  care  if  she  died 
by  starvation  or  suicide,  she  fled  to  the  city  to  bury  her  proscribed  name  and 
countenance  in  its  depths  of  unnoticed  wretchedness.  Here  she  wandered  for 
labor  and  bread  ;  starving,  insulted,  scorned,  despairing,  well-nigh  maddened,  she 
struggled  on  to  save  her  soul  and  her  womanhood  from  the  obscene  altar  on  which 
the  legions  of  devils  and  the  great  'virtuous'  community  which  surrounded  her, 
seemed  with  one  voice  to  bid  her  cast  them  as  their  sole  and  proper  destination  ! 
There  is  mercy  for  the  penitent  thief,  even  in  this  world ;  for  every  crimi- 
nal, to  the  darkest  and  bloodiest,  there  is  a  gospel  and  a  space  for  repentance. — 
save  for  this  one  fault,  sprung  from  the  union  of  the  tenderest  and  most 
pitiable  of  our  common  weaknesses,  with  the  sufferance  of  the  foulest  outrage  of 
which  humanity  is  susceptible.  For  this  there  is  mercy  neither  temporal  nor 
spiritual,  but  the  good  and  the  bad  seemed,  to  the  poor  bewildered  girl,  conspired 
together  with  fell  purpose  to  punish  her  very  soul  with  perdition  from  that  hour 
forward.  Concealment  or  pity  for  her  situation,  she  could  not  find,  and  at  last, 
in  despair  of  mercy  from  earth  or  heaven,  she  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of 
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hell.  It  seemed  like  a  refuge  ;  but  how  terrible  a  refuge,  she  could  not  realize 
until  it  was  too  late.  Now  she  struggled  wildly  but  unavailingly  to  escape  from 
the  dungeon  and  its  torments, — the  chains  had  entered  into  her  soul,  and  not  her 
person  only,  but  her  will  and  her  whole  moral  nature  were  becoming  subjected. 
There  is  nothing  figurative  in  calling  this  a  hell,  created  by  society — not  for  its 
unclean  and  ravening  wolves  ;  they  may  sit  in  its  high  places, — but  for  its  tender 
virgins,  its  purest,  loveliest  ones,  their  victims. 

It  would  be  no  easy  matter,  however,  for  our  Western  friend,  aided  by  the 
best  endeavors  o'f  the  girl  herself,  to  deliver  her  from  the  greedy  watch  of  the 
depraved  and  desperate  wretches  who  fattened  upon  her  degradation.  Deter- 
mined hands,  ready  weapons,  a  diabolical  network  and  machinery  of  ways  and 
means  and  accomplices,  with  a  terrible  perseverance  and  ingenuity  in  the  pur- 
suit of  crime,  must  all  be  overcome  or  eluded  before  she  could  escape.  Thus 
she  warned  him,  but  it  served  only  to  stimulate  Jiis  determination.  Leaving  her 
his  address,  Ihe  good  merchant,  full  of  zeal,  started  to  find  Mr.  i:C.  L.  B.,;'  or 
some  one  else  who  would  assist  him  to  rescue  the  girl. 

The  next  morning  was  the  Sabbath.  At  the  first  stroke  of  the  bell  the  mer- 
chant took  his  station  at  the  door  of  one  of  the  churches,  where  he  had  reason 
to  think  the  object,  of  his  search  might  be.  to  discover,  if  possible,  among  the  sea 
of  faces  that  poured  in,  the  face  of  Mr.  C.  L.  B."'  He  had  never  seen  him, 
and  was  an  entire  stranger  to  every  one  he  saw,  but  such  was  his  anxiety,  that  he 
could  hardly  restrain  himself  from  hailing  every  benevolent  looking  man  who 
passed  him,  with  the  question,  "Are-  you  Mr.  C.  L.  B.  ?" 

The  congregation  were  in,  and  at  length  he  reluctantly  took  a  seat  assigned 
him.  The  service  over,  he  sought  the  pastor,  with  the  inquiry,  ;>  Sir.  can  you 
show  me  Mr.  C.  L.  B.  ?;J    Ci  Why  sir,  that  was  he  who  sat  beside  you/' 

An  interview  was  quickly  obtained,  and  the  case  stated.  Mr.  Brace  (for  of 
course  it  was  no  other.)  introduced  the  merchant  to  Mr.  Pease  at  the  Five  Points, 
as  the  only  man  probably  able  and  willing  to  effect  the  rescue.  Arrangements 
were  agreed  upon  between  all  the  parties,  and  the  same  evening  the  girl  met  her 
new  friend  and  attended  church  in  his  company. 

On  the  following  morning  at  11  o;clock,  a  carriage  drew  up  before  the  door  of 

a  house  of  infamy  in  West  .    A  female  closely  veiled,  hastily  emerged 

from  the  house  and  entered  the  carriage.  Two  gentlemen,  carefully  muffled, 
already  occupied  it.  At  the  next  moment  two  ruffians  of  no  doubtful  aspect, 
made  their  appearance  from  the  house,  when  one  of  the  gentlemen  sprang  upon 
the  box,  and  seizing  the  reins,  urged  the  horses  to  their  utmost  speed.  The  ruf- 
fians followed  with  such  celerity  and  adroitness  as  to  keep  within  sight  for  along 
time,  the  carriage  first  crossing  to  the  Bowery,  then  up  the  Bowery,  thence  for 
some  distance  up  Grand  street,  then  into  Broome  street,  through  Broome  to  the 
East  River;  and  all  this  time  the  pursuers,  though  on  foot,  still  kept  in  view. 
Back  they  came  to  the  North  River,  and  after  an  hour  of  -hard  driving  up  and 
down  the  numerous  and  irregular  streets  of  that  quarter,  the  inmates  of  the  car- 
riage succeeded  in  eluding  the  hounds  who  had  tracked  them,  and  the  grateful 
and  penitent  girl  was  brought  safely  and  beyond  the  knowledge  of  her  foes,  to 
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the  door  of  one  of  the  dwellings  attached  to  the*  Five  Points  House  of  In- 
dustry. 

It  was  found  that  she  belonged  to  a  highly  respectable  family  in  the  interior, 
and  possessed  a  superior  education.  The  Western  merchant,  like  the  good 
Samaritan,  left  a  purse  for  her  benefit,  with  the  "host/'  and  took  his  departure, 
well  satisfied  to  have  saved,  as  was  supposed,  the  soul  of  a  lovely  though 
fallen  sister,  and  with  the  expectation  that  some  safe  and  honorable  em- 
ployment in  the  country  would  soon  be  found  for  her. 

But,  alas  !  terrible,  secret  and  mysterious  is  the  grasp  in  which  the  pimps  of 
lust  hold  the  wretched  victims  who  have  once  fallen  into  their  power;  terrible  is 
the  weight  of  infamy  and  despair  under  which  a  high-spirited  and  sensitive 
woman  sinks  when  proscribed  forever  by  her  kindred,  cast  out  from  the  world  of 
her  affections,  and  set  apart  irrevocably  from  her  fellow-creatures  by  a  brand 
more  infamous  than  that  of  Cain  !  Whether  her  spirit,  with  all  the  spasmodic 
energy  it  had  lately  displayed,  was  already  too  far  broken  :  or  whether  the 
dreaded  arts  and  power  of  the  fiends  who  regarded  her  as  their  rightful  prey, 
were  too  much  for  the  safeguards  of  her  concealment,  the  sad  sequel  is,  that 
having  at  last  been  tracked  by  the  enemies  of  her  soul,  they  again  wove  their 
mysterious  meshes  over  her.  and  she  disappeared  forever. 

There  is  a  point  where  it  is  too  late  to  bind  up  the  bruised  reed  ;  where  even 
repentant  parental  pity  would  have  come  too  late.  We  must  stop  these  dreadful 
floods  of  city  pollution  at  their  source ;  we  must  save  girlhood,  and  prevent  the 
destroyer,  and  outbid  the  traders  in  souls  ;  we  must  lift  up  woman  at  her  first 
fall. 

Myrtle  leaf,  that  ill  besped 

Finest  in  the  gladsome  ray  ; 
Soiled  beneath  the  common  tread, 

Far  from  thy  protecting  spray  ! 

When  the  partridge  from  the  sheaf 

Whirred  along  the  yellow  vale, 
S:id  I  saw  thee,  heedless  leaf, 

Love  the  dalliance  of  the  gile. 

Lightly  didst  thou,  foolish  thing, 

Heave  and  flutter  to  his  sirrhs, 
While  the  flatterer,  on  his  wing 

Wooed  and  whispered  thee  to  rise. 

Gaily  from  thy  mother  stalk 

Wert  thou  danced  and  wafted  high  : 
Soon,  on  this  unsheltered  walk, 

Flung  to  fade,  to  rot,  and  die  ! 

A  Hi  tter  One. 

Shame  and  degradation  are  not  the  only  causes  which  draw  women  down  to  a 
life  of  infamy  in  this  city.  The  most  unsullied  innocence  and  reputation  are 
often  no  defence  against  the  mighty  monster  which  lies  in  wait  for  unprotected 
virtue  in  our  midst. 

Last  winter,  said  Mr.  Pf.ase.  after  hearing  the  above  narrative  read,  a  gentle- 
man called  upon  me  one  day  and  introduced  himself  as  a  merchant  from  the  city 
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of  H  .    Said  he,  ;' Is  your  name  Pease?"    Yes.    He  asked  to  have  an 

interview  with  me  in  private,  which  was  granted.  Last  night,"  he  went  on  to 
say,  "  I  was  passing  down  Broadway,  and  I  was  met  by  a  sad  looking  woman, 
respectably  dressed,  walking  by  herself,  who  accosted  me.  I  bade  her  good  even- 
ing, and  observed  that  she  was  in  tears.  1  asked  her  what  was  the  matter. 
'Oh  !'  said  she,  '  I  am  a  lost  woman  !'  I  then  asked  her  where  she  lived.  She 
said,  in  such  a  street,  such  a  number,  a  few  doors  out  of  Broadway.  I  asked 
her  how  long  she  had  been  in  her  present  mode  of  life.  She  mid  it  was  about 
nine  months.  I  asked  if  it  would  be  safe  for  me  to  go  to  her  abode  and  talk  ■with 
her,  and  she  said  it  would.    She  conducted  mc  to  a  very  '  genteel '  establishment 

in    street,  where  we  sat  down  in  a  vacant  parlor  and  she  told  mc  her 

story. 

"  She  commenced  by  stating  that  she  was  from  the  city  of  D  .  Her 

husband  was  engaged  there  in  mercantile  business,  having  moved  to  that  place 
from  an  Eastern  state,  where  he  had  married  her.  They  had  one  child,  a 
daughter.  Not  long  after  the  birth  of  her  child  she  was  overwhelmed  by  the 
discovery  that  her  husband  was  false  to  her,  and  was  paying  infatuated  addresses 
to  a  woman  in  the  place.  Finally  he  carried  it  so  far  that  he  brought  this  vile 
creature  to  their  once  happy  home,  and  introduced  her  as  a  privileged  inmate 
Her  friends  and  neighbors  took  it  up,  and  cauoecl  her  to  sue  for  a  divorce,  which 
was  of  course  granted  her,  together  with  the  possession  of  her  child.  The 
properly  which  her  husband;s  estate  was  found  capable  of  dividing  to  her,  was, 
however,  very  small,  and  she  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  her  own  exertions 
for  a  livelihood. 

"  Her  late  husband  quitted  the  place  for  California,  as  was  supposed.  Brt, 
instead  of  this,  he  lurked  about  her  retreat,  and  one  day  her  little  daughter — the 
last  comfort  of  her  desolated  affections — disappeared.  The  abandoned  wretch 
had  stolen  the  child,  and  before  his  agency  was  suspected,  had  made  good  his 
escape  with  her  to  parts  unknown.  She  succeeded  in  tracing  the  direction  he 
had  taken,  and  pursued  with  a  frantic  mother's  energy.  She  turned  the  little 
she  possessed  into  money,  and  with  the  aid  of  it  she  traced  the  robber  and  her 
child  to  the  city  of  New  York.  Here  the  clue  failed,  and  she  could  find  no 
further  trace  of  them.  Distracted  she  roamed  through  the  city,  trying  every 
means  she  could  devise,  and  inquiring  everywhere  to  no  purpose,  till  her  money 
and  her  strength  were,  exhausted.  Three  months  had  been  spent  in  this  fruitless 
search,  and  at  the  end  of  them  she  was  left  a  beggar,  without  a  friend,  upon  the 
streets  of  this  great  city.  Meantime  the  object  of  her  search  had  taken  passage 
for  California,  carrying  the  poor  child  with  him,  and  was  already  far  beyond  her 
reach,  even  had  she  known  where  to  seek  for  him. 

"She  succeeded  in  obtaining  employment  as  a  seamstress,  and  earned  enough 
to  support  life  barely  from  day  to  day,  for  a  month  or  two.  when  her  toils,  priva- 
tions and  woes  brought  her  to  a  sick  bed,  in  a  state  of  utter,  destitution  and  friend- 
lessnrss.  She  pawned  all  her  clothes,  and  every  little  article  that  remained  to 
her,  and  at  last  arose  from  her  sick  bed  deprived  of  her  former  employment,  too 
feeble  to  obtain  more,  broken-hearted,  and  in  debt  for  her  arrears  of  rent  to  a 
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merciless  and  unprincipled  woman,  who  notified  her  that  she  fhould  be  turned 
into  the  street  if  she  did  not  immediately  provide  payment. 

i:  With  desperate  energy  she  nerved  her  trembling  limbs  and  went  out  for  work, 
half  clad  and  half  famished  as  she  was.  and  after  a  day  of  fruitless  wanderings, 
finding  neither  help  nor  pity,  she  would  return  to  her  wretched  room  and  sink 
fainting  and  snpperless  upon  her  bed,  to  awake  the  next  morning  to  deeper  help- 
lessness and  despair.  This  could  not  continue  long  ;  she  was  famishing,  and  soon 
to  be  shelterless  :  the  imperious  voice  of  her  hostess  warned  her  with  iron  in  its 
tone  that  she  could  not  stay  in  this  manner.  The  poor  woman  besought  her  in 
pity  to  help  or  direct  her  to  employment.  Her  answer  was  a  cold  and  serpent- 
like  suggestion  of  sin.  It  was  urged  with  goading  arguments,  of  hopelessness, 
of  social  wrong,  of  misery  and  death  to  be  endured  else;  and  with  specious 
allurements  of  easy  plenty,  and  excuses  for  a  wrong  self-imposed  on  her  own 
person  only,  to  save  life  itself,  which  God  would  surely  not  judge  harshly. 

"Let  us  not  deny  these  arguments  their  weight  and  plausibility  to  a  moral 
sense  bewildered  with  wrongs  from  every  side,  and  stunned  with  intense  suffer 
ing  of  body  and  mind.  '  The  world  was  not  her  friend,  nor  the  world's  law why 
should  she  die,  out  of  friendship  for  cither  ?  Virtue  had  brought  her  nothing  but 
woes  on  woes,  and  was  leading  her  now  to  a  horrible  death  ;  why  should  she  cling 
to  such  a  barren  good  ?  So  the  tempter  urged,  and  every  keen  sensation  of  her 
anguished  frame  and  anguished  heart  sent  home  the  words.  Bayed  by  hell- 
hounds to  the  verge  of  the  gulf,  turning  wildly  around  for  succor  or  escape  in 
vain,  as  their  fangs  were  about  to  close  in  her  vitals  she  shut  her  eyes  and  with 
shuddering  horror  made  the  plunge  " 

To  cut  the  story  short,  continued  Mr.  Pease,  this  merchant  had  agreed  to  take 
her  out,  and  provide  for  her,  and  wanted  me  to  assist  him.  Arrangements  were 
at  once  made,  and  we  went  together,  and  rescued  her,  much  in  the  same  manner 
as  we  did  the  girl  whose  story  you  have  just  read.  We  were  dogged  awhile,  but 
we  had  smart  horses  and  a  driver  who  understood  his  business,  and  soon  dis- 
tanced them.  (Oar  horses  were  slow  and  lazy  before,  which  accounts  for  their 
giving  us  such  a  long  chase.)  We  noticed  the  villains  taking  the  number  of  the 
carriage,  which  very  likely  was  the  means  of  the  other  poor  girl's  betrayal ;  but 
our  driver  had  a  five  dollar  bill  for  his  trouble,  and  assured  us  they  would  learn 
nothing  from  him. 

The  rescued  victim  was  fitted  out  with  whatever  she  needed,  at  the  merchant's 
expense — who  proved,  on  inquiry,  to  possess  an  excellent  and  Christian  charac- 
ter, where  he  lived — and  the  next  afternoon  was  on  her  way  to  H  ,  under  his 

protection,  with  a  view  to  remain  in  his  family  until  some  clue  might  be  found 
to  the  taimlcd  web  of  her  destinies ;  whether  her  child  could  be  recovered,  or 
whether  she  might  be  restored  to  friends  who  still  retained  an  interest  in  her — if 
indeed  her  unhappy  consciousness  would  ever  permit  her  to  associa  e  with  those 
who  had  known  her  before  her  fall. 


The  fact  is  unquestionable,  that  the  primitive  Christians  fully  relieved  all  their 
own  poor,  besides  multitudes  of  their  pagan  enemies. 
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An  EXCURSION — The  Sabbath  School  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  Hobokcn. 
Rev.  Mr.  Stryker,  pastor,  extended  a  generous  invitation  to  the  Five  Points  House 
of  Industry  to  share  in  the  enjoyments  of  a  holiday  excursion  to  Fort  Lee  on  the 
27th  of  June.  Circumstances  permitted  only  a  portion  of  the  establishment  to 
avail  themselves  of  this  privilege,  but  eighteen  of  the  children,  conducted  by 
Mr.  Pearcey  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Van  Meter,  participated  in  the  pleasures  of 
the  day  with  rare  satisfaction.  The  attentive  kindness  and  sympathy  of  the 
officers  and  children  of  the  Sabbath  School,  made  the  enjoyment  of  their  guests 
complete,  and  will  be  ever  remembered  with  the  liveliest  gratitude.  A  banquet 
was  spread  in  a  beautiful  grove,  music  and  addresses  were  interspersed,  and  the 
poor  little  Five  Points  children  enjoyed  the  place  of  honor  and  the  kind  atten- 
tions of  all  present.  A  collection  was  taken  up  amongst  the  Sabbath  scholars 
for  the  Five  Points  House  of  Industry,  producing  the  sum  of  sixteen  dollars. 
We  are  requested  to  express  the  grateful  acknowledgements  of  the  members  of 
this  institution  to  their  kind  entertainers,  and  particularly  to  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Stryker,  and  to  Mr.  Rose,  the  Superintendent  of  the  Sabbath  School. 


DONATIONS  FOR  MAY,  1854. 


A  Family  Collection, 

Flushing.  L.I.,  $26 
Mrs.  Willi. .ma,  2 
Two  Ladies, 
A  Visitor, 

Mr.  Swerdna,  2 
W.  C.  P.,  1 
Contribution  Crystal 

Palace,  4 

D.  H.  8.,  Erie,  Pa.,  1 
B.  Remington,  5 
Lucius  Gilbert,  2 
J.  H.  Case,  2 
Collection  for  Win. 

Anderson'*  funeral.7 
Sabbath  Collection, 47 
Poor  Box,  1 
Mrs.  H.  Newhall, 

Chicago,  2 
Henry  Oxiiard,  1 
R.  W.  Lord,  Boston,  1 
Esopus  Mission  Box, 
by  J.  D.  Pell,  S 
Miss  Cronin,  1 
Two  Little  Boys  in 

Jersey  City, 
J.  W.  Low,  1 
Sabbath  Schorl,  by 
Eliza  Starkweather. 9 
A  Gentleman,  1 
Cash  25c,  do.  2  50,  2 
Nrt  proceeds  of  An- 
niversary Collec- 
tion .Tabernacle,  :JI5 


Collection  C.  P. 

B.  T.  Wheeler, 

Suiul  iv  Collection, 

Mr.  Blnal, 

Ladies  »t  Oxford. M< 
A.  B  Rapelye, 
Contribution  Box, 

Samuel  Keese, 

J  Waits  Depe\  strr,  25 

Dutchess  Co.  Ac  ol  . 

by  Mr.  McGeonre,9l 
Central  Baptist  Ch  . 

Poughkeepsie,  it 
Mr.  Vassar,  50 


C.  M.  Lawrence,  1 
Poughkeepsie  Pern. 

Acad.,  by  J.  C. 
Tooker,  50 

Poughkeepsie  Fein. 
Col.  Ins.,  by  Dr.  C. 
H.  McLellan.  50 

Poughkeepsie  Col- 
lege Hill  School, 
by  Chas.  Barllett,l75 

John  Lent,  2 

Mr.  Boston. 

Prof.  C.  Mason, 

David  Lent, 

Mr.  Street, 

Abram  Smith, 

Thomas  Plato, 

Cash, 

Charles  Franklin, 
Mrs.  I  law  kins, 
J.  P  Nelson, 
Cash. 

C.  &  J.  Carpenter, 
J.  T  Hill, 
W.  S.  Crosby, 
W.  II.  Crosby, 
Win.  Bmss, 
Dr.  Varick. 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Nelson, 
W.  C  Sterling, 
Ceo.  Van  Kleek, 
Mr.  Carpenter, 
Isaac  McKehhin, 
Mr.  McOIaln, 
J.  Thompson, 
Dr.  Thomas, 
Dobbi  As  Brlttaln, 

Cavli, 

I).  Van  Kleek, 
8.  Ac  J,  Hannit, 
Robert  si,  e. 
Partington  &  Co., 
G.  Disbrow, 
Cash, 

Candee  As  Co., 

Mr.  Antes. 
Mr.  Storm, 
Mr.  Mills, 


00 


Dr.  Vannort,  1  00 

Mr.  Stontenburg,  1  00 
J.  Funis,  1  00 

Mr.  Bowers,  1  00 

Miss  Marg't  Abell.  13  75 
S.  S.  Cnnonsburgh, 

byWm.  M.  Daniels,!  75 
C  ft.  Smith,  4  50 

Rhode  Island,  5  00 

John  Stephenson,  100  UO 
George  Douglass,   500  00 

Augusta,  Ga.,  1  00 

Mrs.  Dr.  S.  B.  Phil 

lips.  2  00 

Berean  S.  School,  1  12 
Sabbath  Col.  20  38 

Zerah  Colborne,  13  00 

Jordan  S  ib.  School,  lU  00 

George  Yenden,  50 

S.  A.  Jackson,  1  42 

Mr.  Stevens,  1  Oil 

Mrs.  Parks,  50 

Bnos  A.  French,  1  On 

3.  M.  Whipple.  SO 

G.  S.  Bradford.  25 

David  Collamorc.  50 

A  Stranger,  25 

Mrs  Noatrand,  1  oo 

S.  P.  Cnshlng,  1  00 

S.  N.  Chittenden,  1  DO 

James  Manchester,  10  00 

J.  B.  Wells,  10  00 

George  Gault,  10  00 
Mrs.  Bristol,  i  no 

Mary  B.  Chase,  10  oo 
Thomas  Truesda  II,  10  00 
R.  H.  Snow,  by  Geo. 

Bird.  10  00 

A.  M.E.rle.  1  5o 

Charles  Waterman,  1  00 
A.  w.  Laploff;  :t  N 
tbby  Kelly  Foster,   l  oi 


II.  Houston, 
John  Clark. 
Mis>  S.  Boberls 
V  I>.  Kannav, 

Win.  II .  Bteela 


'5( 


E.  S.  Robinson,  1  00 
II.  C.  Hall,  1  00 

Rev.  G.  Warner,  1  00 
Sabbath  Collection,  26  M 
Widow's  Mite,  2  50 

One  who  feels  for 

the  Boor.  1  00 

Mrs.  B.  It.  V.,  50 
J.  S.  Barrett,  1  00 

One  who  w  as  at  the 

Anniversary,  5  00 
Mrs  B.  P.  Barrett,  20  M 
Sarah  Shepherd,  50 
C.  M.  Butler,  50 
Mrs.  Jerem'h  Barnes.4  50 
Collection    at  the 


1 
I 

1  00jj.  M.  Reunion, 


Crystal  Balace, 
S.  'J'.  Sherman, 
J.  A.  Corneau, 
N.  Topper, 
Mrs.  Bovnlon, 
Hall  ft  Vandenbuii 
James  Freer, 
J.  M  Cable, 
Cash, 

A.  H.  South  wick, 
Schoflelri  As  Bro., 
M.  Andrew. 
Gregory  &  Co., 
Mrs.  Sherwood. 
Cash, 

W.  II.  Bmss. 
Judge  Baydea. 
Joseph  Irish, 
J.  H.  Beauian, 

C.  Daniels. 
M is.s  Tanner, 
Mr.  Fnung, 
Mrs.  May, 
Miss  Reynolds, 
Rev.  A.  Jones, 
Mr>.  S  .rah  Ely, 
J.  D.  Rice, 
J.  Taylor. 

Allen  As  Storms, 
Cash. 


5  46 
25 
50 
2  50 
50 
1  00 
1  00 
1  00 
50 
1  00 
1  00 

l  uo 

1  00 
I  00 

1  00 
'J  on 

2  00 

s  oo 

1  00 
5  oo 
1  CO 
5  00 
1  00 
1  (10 

50 
5  lilt 
4  00 

50 
1  00 

25 


Total, 


J I  -os  'J-j 
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